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ON LITERARY PURSUITS. 


ie every duty, in every feience in which we would wifh 
to arrive at perfettion, we fhould propofe for the obje& of | 
our purfuit ome certain ftation even beyond our abilities ; | 
forne imaginary excellence, which may amufe and fee: to 
animate our enquiry. In deviating from others in follow- 
ing an unbeaten road, though we perhaps may never arrive 
at the wifhed-for obje&, yet it is. poffible we may meet fe- 
veral difcoveries by the way ; and the certainty of {mall ad- 
vantages, even while we travel with fecurity, is not fo 
amufing as the hopes of great rewards by which the adven- 
turer is infpired. 

This enterprifing fpirit is, however, by no means the cha- 
rater of the prefent age; every perfon who fhould now 
have received opinions, who fhould attempt to be more than 
a commentator upon philofophers, or an imitator in polite 
learning, might be regarded as achimerical projeétor. Hun- 
dreds would be ready not only to point out his errors, but 
to load him with reproach. Our probable opinions are now 
regarded as certainties; the difficulties hitherto undilco- 
vered, as utterly infcrutable ; and the writers of the lift age 
inimitable, and. therefore the propereft models for imitation... 

One might be almoft induced to deplore the philofophic 
fpirit of the age, which, in proportion as it. enlightens the 
mind, increales its timidity, and repreffes the vigour of every 
undertaking. Men are more content with being prudently 
in the right, which, though not the way to make new ac- 
guifitions, it muft be owned, is the beft method of fecur- 
ing what we have. Yet this is certain, that the writer who 
never deviates, who never hazards a new thought, ora new | 
expreffion, though his.friends may compliment him upon | 
his fagacity, though Criticifm lifts her feeble voice in his 
praife, will feldom arrive at any degree of perfe€tion. The | 
way to acquire lafting efteem, is not by the fewnefs of a 
writer’s faults, but the greatnefs of his beauties, and our 
nobleft works are generally moft replete with both. 

An author, who would be fublime, often runs his thoughts | 
into burle!que ; yet I can readily pardon his miftaking fome- | 
times for once fuaceeding. True genius walks along a line, | 
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falling, without being ever atually down, 


F very fcience has its hithertoundtfcovered my fteries, after 
which men fhould travel undifeouraged by the failure of 
former adventurers. Every new attempt ferves, perhaps, 
to facilitate its future invention. We may not find the” 
philofopher’s ftone, but we fhal!, probably, hit upon new. 
inventions in purfuing it, We fhall, perhaps, never be 
able to difcover the longitude, yet, perhaps, we may arrive 
at new truths in the inveftigation, 

Were any of thefe fagacious minds among us, (and furely 
no nation, no period could ever compare with us in this 
particular,) were any of thefe minds, I fay, who now fit 
down contented with exploring. the intricacies of another's 
fyftem, bravely to fhake off admiration, and undazzled with 
the {plendor of anether’s fane, to chalk out a path to re- 
nown for themlelves, and boldly to cultivate untried expe- 
riments, what might not be the refult of their enquiries, 
fhould the fame ftudy that has made them wife, make them 
enterprizing alfo? What could not fuch qualities, united,, 
produce ? 

Projeétors in a ftate are generally rewarded above their 
merit ; projeétors in the republic of letters, never. If they 
are wrong, every dunce thinks himfelf entitled to laugh at 
their difappointment ; if they are right, men of fuperior 
talents think their honour engaged to oppole, as every new 
difcovery is a tacit diminution of their own pre-eminence. 

To aim at excellence, our reputation, our friends, and our 
all muft be ventured: by aiming only at mediocrity, we 





run no rifque, and we do little when prudenge and great- 
nefs are ever perfuading us to contrary purfuits. The one 
inftru€ts us to. be content with our ftation, and to find hap- 
pinefs in fetting bounds to every wifh, The ether impels 
us to fuperiority, and calls nothing felicity but rapture.. 
The one dire&s us to follow mankind, and to a& and think 
with the reft of the world; the other drives us from the 
croud, and expofes us as 2 mark to-all the fhafts of envy or 
ignorance. 

The rewards of mediocrity are immediately paid ; thofe 
attending excellence generally paid in reverfion, In a 
word, the little mind which loves itfelf, will write and think 
with the vulgar, but the great mind will be bravely eccen- 





lence,. 


and, perhaps, our greateft pleafure is. in feeing it often near [en and fcorn the beaten road, from univerfal benevo- 
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CONCLUSION 
OF THE 


HISTORY OF CAPTAIN S——. 


6 . 
ARIOUS are the ftuges of human woe; and long 


is the catalogue of mental miferies!—A load of grief, fo 
new, fo unexpe@ed, burft with the early dawn on my dif- 
troéted fenfes, and awakened them to everlafting wretched- 
nefs, 

‘ Fhe next morning I went to the Bedford, and enquired 
for Captain Nefbitt. The waiter told me he was not there, 
hat afked iny name, and faid he had a letter for me. I 


opened it, and read as follows. 


we tt 

‘As our meeting might be attended with difagreeable 
* confequences to both, you mult not be liarptiace at_ my 
‘declining it, I “ete but executed the commiffion with 
which you intrufted me, and at which you feem highly 
offended. As I am going to leave town immediately, 
* } muft beg leave to po ftpone till my return any thing you 
muy have to communicate ; and remain, 

s Sir, 
‘ Your humble fervant, 
** James Nespitrt.” 


I pocketed: the infamous ferawl, 
depravity of human nature. My wife, (why cannot I blot 
out the dear, the facred appellation ?) was flill wound about 
my heart, nor could I attempt to flacken, without breaking 
its every ftring. Worthlefs, yet {till beloved woman, was 
it for this that I croffed the feas P for this that I fubmitted 
to an. odious ftigma caft upon my condu&, degrading even 
in idea to the charaéter of an officer, 
this that L renounced every hope of future advancement ?P— 
Cruel, cruel Ifabella! Better could I behold thee dead ; for 
what can life be to thofe who have broken every tie of duty, 


every claim to the pure ft affe€tions that can ennoble the in- 


telleétual being ? 

In a fit of frenzy, IT flew to her lodgings. A fond, 
foolifh hope to reclaim: her, anda wifh to fee my {li!l inno- 
cent child, led me beyond the bounds of prudence. She 
had quitted.the houfe, and the people could not, or would 
not, inform me whither fhe was gone. | found by them, 
that they knew her only by the name of her feducer ; 
that my boy, whom they called. by the fame name, had 


and 

2c- 
companied his mother, 
of her relation; fhe had alfo left town, as they faid, for 
jome months, 


as I fhuddered at the | 


anda gentleman ?P—for | 


My next enquiry was at the houfe |! 
iccoverabie ; but my heart recoiled at the idea of contefting: 
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I returned to the Bedford-Arms, and haftily {crawled 
an incoherent letter, which I left in charge of the waiter 
there: he unwillingly took it, under pretence that Captain 
Nefbitt feldom came to their houfe, and it was uncertain 
when he might fee him again. It ran as follows, 
+ 6B, 

“If your heart is not callous to every feeling of focial 
‘** humanity, let me implore you to pity as aman, the diftreffes 
‘© to which you have reduced me. You are young, but let me 
‘‘ hope you are not adetermincd villain, A time may per- 
haps arrive, when you will feel, like me, wuart iT 1s to 
and a Farner!—The opinion of the 
World is of little import to thofe, who, bleffed with con- 
{cious reétitude, can defy its malice. 
“ Reftore my wife—reftore my child—I will receive her 
; and her er- 


w” 


6¢ 


“ce 


“* once more, as the firft, beft gift of Heave 
** rors fhall be blotted from the tablets of my memory. Let 
** me conjure you, Sir, to be the friend of this unhappy 


woman ; point out to her the atte of duty; and if you 
have any real affc€tion for her, make the facrifice of it to 
‘her honour, and future peace. As you deal by her, may 
Heaven, in juftice, deal by you / . 
** T take this method of addrefling you, in preference to 
that which a man of the World might think more con- 
‘ fiftent with my fituation, under the prefent circumfances ; 
but I feel, while I am writing it, that I am no coward, 
‘* and that were human mileries to be extinguifhed only im 
blood, the laft drop of mine fhould be fpilt to fave 
‘ from perdition. 

‘“ Your anfwer I fhall moft anxioufly 
Gloucefter Coffee-houfe, Piccadilly, from 
twelve, every morning, till I receive it, 
Sre, 

Your’s, &c. 


FrEDERICK S_—_—_., 
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I waited two days at the Coffee-houfe without hearing 
from him, I impatiently counted every minute, and anti- 
cipated the tranfition from deep defpondency to tran{fcendant 
Joy.. I called for coffee, read, or feemed to read, the papers 
of the day; and my heart beat at the fhadow of every ob- 
jet I faw approaching towards the houfe. 

‘** It was near ene on the third morning, before I heard 
any tidings interefting to mylelf. A waiter then came for- 
ward, with a fmile, and told me that a Gentleman enquired 
for me. Half breathlels, I defired him tobe admitted ; my 
upmbling limbs could fcarcely fupport meas he entered, and 

I begged him te be feated. IL afked himif he came from 
Captain Nefbitt ? He anfwered in the affirmative, and I at- 
temp‘ed to cloie the door; but he defired to admit his 
friend ; and then informed me that he was the bearer of a 
writ againft me, in the name of Captain James Nefbitt, to 
whem | ftood indeb ted for the fum of two hundred pounds, 
for money lent me by him, in the Weft-Indies. 

L knew full well that a gambling debt was not by law: 


6s 


it, and 1 determined immediately to extricate myfelf, how-. 
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My ftock of money was reduced to 
four hundred and feventy pounds, I paid out of it the 
debt and cofts, which were no {mall augmentation, I hired 
a retired lodging, and relolved to wait as patiently as 1 could, 
the refult of an event which had robbed me of every ter- 
reftrial j y. Here I lived many months, well- 
difpoied people, but gained ‘no intelligence of thofe for 
whole fake alone I &ill continued to drag on the load of 


ever inconvenient. 


with tober, 


heavy exiftence. 

«© I was one morning furprizcd by the entrance of an at- 
torney, who produced me two bills; the one for a hundred 
7 twenty pounds, which debt, he faid, had been contracted 

+ Mrs. S-——— for board and lodging ; the other, for 
twenty y-five guineas for one quarter’s {chooling and mafters 
for my boy. 

1 candidly declared to him my fituation, and my inabi- 
lity to fatisfy thefe demands ; the conlequence of which 
was an immediate arreft ; and I was hurried from my peace- 
ful chamber to the loathfome place appropriated in Newgate 
for debtors. Here I pined in mifery and want, The courle 
language of my fellow-prifoners, whofe hearts feemed hard- 
ened in proportion to their neceffities, offended, and di!- 
I foon after heard that Lord G was arrived 
in England. I wrote to him, and he fent a fervant to me 
with momentary relief, Obligation was new to me, In- 
fenfbly, and a€tuated more by defpair than choice, I joined 
my companions ; and the fight of a few guineas rejoicing 
them, I propofed our fharing them together. The fum was 
not fufficient to relieve me materially ; and as the die of mi- 
fery was caft, I endeavoured to diffipate its calamity: I 
drank —I !aughed--I joined in their vulgar jokes, and fora 
With the morning, rejc ted reafon 
ed as my companions of the time ap- 





gufted me. 


while forgot myfelf, 
returned, but vanifh 
proached me. 

“© ] pafled near two years in this ftate of mental horror, 
when I was unexpeétedly relieved from it by the commife- 
rating heart of the then Sheriff, Mr. P. L M : 
To that Gentleman it is not neceflary to be perfonally 
known. ~His urbanity, his feelings do fo much honour to 
human Nature, that fhe is compelled to acknowledge him 
her mafter-piece. In him the poor find a prote&or; the 





oppreffed, a friend. That Gentleman faw, heard,my ftory;- 


and pitied me, His heart and purfe were equally opened ; 
and he feemed to fatisfy the one, while he bountifully took 
from the other. I endeavoured to evince my gratitude ; 
but the manly tear gliftened in his eye, and | buried it in 
my heart. I returned to the houfe where I had lodged, 
forlorn and defolate, and took poffeffion of the garret over 
my former apartment. 

I had not been there many days, before the Gentleman 
above-mentioned condefcended to vilitme. He was attend- 
ed by his lawyer, who had been, by his dire€tions, with 
Mrs. $ . He found her, furrounded by affluence ; the 
new, but acknowledged favourite of the French Duke de 
. She was regardle{s of my fituation, infenfible to my 
mifery ; yet he prevailed on her, partly by intreaty, and 
partly by threats, in my name, of appropriating her pro- 
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perty, to fign an inftrument, which ke had prepared, and 
which was a mutual releale from afl pecuniary matters be- 
tween us. Nor did the generofity of my neble friend flop 
here: he haflily flipped into my hand a twenty-five pound 
note, and hurried down ftairs, as if fearful to receive the 
bare acknowledgment of obligations which can never, never 
oe repaid ! 

Fortune feemed at this time anxious to make me 
amends for the many injuries with which fhe had lately 
overwhelmed me. to whom I had ftood in- 
debted for my commiffion, and who had left unanfwered all 
the letters I had written to him, now fent for me. 
ceived me with coldnefs, bordering on difpleafure ; and I 
briefly related to him my whole Rory. Ah, what a world 
of light did this meeting caft over my bewildered mind !—~ 
He was a very old man, who had been confined fome years 
to his houfe by various bodily infirmities; and to fuch, the 


The relation, 


He re- 


| plaufible appearance of youth and beauty in diftrefs, is pe- 





culiarly interefting. I found he had received frequent viiits 
from Mrs. S , and had materially affitted her. Her 
attentions fecured to her his friendfhip; and fhe had art 

enough to perfuade him, that my condu& in the Weft-In- 
dies had been fuch as to forfeit every claim to his pro- 
She affured him, that my commifiion-had been fold 
to difcharge various gambling debts contraéted there. This 
cruel this unptecedenied injury, foon, however, retorted on 
herlelf ; and as ** foul deeds witu rife,’ I wasindebted to 
her for the vindication of my own chara€er, and the total 


tection, 


overthrow of that of my unnatural accufer, 

‘“ My uncle (fer by that name I fhall henceforth diftin- 
guifh him) had found an uncommon affeétion for my child, 
who frequently accompanied his mother in her vifits to him. 
Fe had been well tutored by her how to anfwer any quef- 
tions that might be put to him; yet where there was no 
fufpicion, there could be little danger, Mrs. S had 
conftantly affured the old gentleman that fhe boarded at the 
houfe of the relation where I had firft feen her. He found 
himfelf one day very ill, and was defirous of the company 
of his little favourite. His houfekeeper, whom many years 
fervice, and the folitude of her mafter’s life, had placed on 
a footing that fell little fhort of being miftrefs of ‘his houfe, 
was the perfon whom he difpatched for the child: fhe was 
nearly as old and infirm as her mafter; and as her walks had 
for feveral years extended no farther than to and from the 
adjacent chapel every Sunday morning, fhe could have 
wifhed to evade his propofal of fhaking her ancient bones 
in a hackney-coach, and would gladly have had the commif- 
fion devolve on the foot-boy, who, with helfelf, compofed 
the whole of his houfehold eftablifhment. But her matter, 
though a very good man, was a very peremptory one, and 
fhe dared not rifk his difpleafure by a refufal, Mrs. Wil- 
mot accordingly equipped herfelf in her Sunday gown and 
cloak, and defiring the coachman to drive very gently over 
the ftones, fhe fallicd forth in queft of the little Fiede- 
rick ; for whom fhe alfo, after the example of her mafter, 





| felt more than an ufual affeAion. 


(To be continued.) 








THE FARRAGO. 








«¢ One who had gain’d a princely fore 
Ry cheating all, both rich and poor, 
Dared cry aloud ‘ the land muft fink 
For all its fraud,” 
The fermonizing rafcal chid ? 


and whom d’ye think 


A GLOVER, THAT SOLD LAMS FOR KID.”” 
MANDEVILLE. 





fAnone the high privileges, which we digreflive wri- | 
ters enjoy, may be reckoned that which Don Quixote gave | 


In | 


his horfe, to choofe a path and purfue itat pleafure. 
another point there is an affinity between us and that errant 
fteed, fo renowned in the volumes of Cervantic chivalty. 
When we begin an excurfion, the Lord only knows how it 
will be profecuted, or where it will end. Whim and ca- 
price being commonly our guides, and thofe perfonages ne- 
ver keeping in their almanack a lift of ftages, we are fome- 
times moft fadly benighted. As this is my day for fimili- 
tudes, I ftop not here; having fo mode {tly compared my(elf 
and other ramblers to a quadruped, I will defcend {till lower 
into “ the valley of humiliation,” and likey them to an in- 
fe&, which isa {pider, Though their ftock is confefledly 
fmall, they have the art of drawing out a moft lengthy 
texture. Thus an effayift, confcious of the fcantinets of 
his ftores, handles a topic asa farmer’s wife manages her 
annual pound of bohea, in fuch a manner as to make it laft. 

When I began my fecond fpeculation with fome general 
remarks on the utility of an alliance between application 
and genius, I little thought that I fhould quit my fober tafk, 


and commence charafter painter. When Fancy handed me 


a pencil, and bade me fketch the likenefs of Meander, I 


had no*defign to ranfack his room, or tranfcribe his diary ; 
and laftly, when the journal was publifhed, I tremblingly 
thought I had faid too much, and dreaded left my readers 
Should complain that they were furfeited by the Farrago, 
But they who are even tinged with the metaphyfical doc- 
trine of ideas flowing in a train, will not be confounded, 
though they fee another fpeculation rifing from the laft, 
when I narrate the following incident. 
attentively gazed at the portrait of Meander, faw me the 
day after its exhibition. So, Mr. Delineator, cries he, muft 
you become a dauber in caricature ? One fo fond of the zig- 
zig walk in life as you, is hardly entitled to ridicule devi- 
ation in another. I blufhed; and the fuffufion, like Cor- 
poral Trim’s bow, {poke as plainly as a blufh could fpeak, 
‘* my man of remak, you are perfeétly fage in your opi- 
nion,’ 
my own inconfiftency, and next on that of others. By ex- 
pofing the rambles of genius I virtually made proclamation 


A friend who had. 











> This trivial cincumitance led me to reflcét, farft on - 


for diffipation to depart, but fhe taxed me with iffuing con- ; 


tradictory orders, and pertinently afked how fhe could go 
into exile, when I infifted on her keeping me company? I 
then looked on my neighbours, 


Their charaéters were 





‘on the fy ftem of fedu@ion. 
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fimilar to mine, and they wore not the uniform of regu 
larity more than mylelf. Celia, who murders reputations, 
as ** butcher fcileth ox’? pronounced, t'other day at a tea- 
table, a moft bitter invective againft fcandal, though five 
minutes before fhe had invented a tale of calumny again{t 
ber friend, Vafer cenforially cautions a young gallant to 
beware an indulgence of the licentious paflion, but forgets, 
while reading his le€tare, that he once was amorous, that he 
olicited the virgin and the wife, and that, unfatisfied with 
the ordinary myfteries of intrigue, he elaborately refined 
Vinolo, whofe face is as red- 
lettered as the -court calendar, and who makes his Virginia 
fence at nine in the morning, applauds a very heavy excife 
on diitiled (pirits, and zealoufly damns every drunkard ia 
the mation, Bobbin the haberdafher, who in vending a 
row of pins, defrauds the heedlefs cuftomer of four, and 
who, when furnifhing the village lafs, with a fet of apron- 
ftrings, pilfers from her a portion of the tape, exclaims 
againit a vinter for adulterating his liquors, and wittily won- 
ders, that he can adopt the Chriftian fcheme fo far, as to 
baptize even his wire. Meffalina, whofe chaftity is valiant 
as a holiday Captain becaufe no enemy is at hand, and who 
produced a louly pair of twins fix months before marriage, 
frowns at the forwardnefs of young flirts; and a decayed 
maiden, ‘* far gone in her wane, Sir,” who has been bur 
twenty thefe ten years, and who has more wrinkles in he: 
forehead, than dimpies on her chin, even fhe fcoffs the 
veftal fiterhood, and turns up her nofe at the ftalenefs of 
antiquated virginity. 

In literature, as well as in life, we may recongnize this 
propenfity. Authors are noted for inconfiftence. Inftan- 
ces might be feleéted from almoft every writer in our lan- 
guage. Pope, in conjunétion with Aibuthnot and Swift, 
compofed a fatirical treatife, the defign of which was, to 
lath his poetical brethren for attempting to foar, when their 
wings only ferved them to fink, Yet Pope, after fome fine 
panygerical verfes upon Lord Mansfield, fell from a noble 
height of poetry to the very bottom of the bathos, by con- 
cluding his eulogy with the following feeble lines, 


T 
, 
. 


Graced as thou art with all the power of words, 

So known, fo henoured in the Houfe of Lords. 
Surely this was as rifible a couplet of anticlimax, as the dif- 
tich the bard ridicules, by merely quoting it, 

Thou Dalhouffy, the great God of war, 

Lieutenant Colonel to the Earl of Mar, 
In the woiks of Swift, who omits no opportunity of damn- 
ing dullneis, may be found fome compofitions where the 
diiappointed reader, inftead of being dazzled with the gleam 
of fancy, forrowing fees nothing but the vapid infipidity of 
a poet laureat’s ode, and eagerly inquires if it be upon re- 
cord, that Swift ever ftudied the fing fong of Cibber, 
Knox, a modern and, as he in his wifdom thinketh, a 
claflic writer, cenfures, in one of his efflays, the bombafltic 
{tyle ; yet, were his own effufions arraigned in the court of 
criuci{m, they would, without any peradventure, be found 
guilty of turgidity. This pragmatical critic, who heated by 
high-church zeal, gives Gibbon to the Devil, and his writ- 


‘ 


ings to Lethe, prefumptuoufly condemns that elegant hifto- | 
rian for fuper-abundance of epithet, though a reader of | 
Knox would fuppofe that the favourite page of this peda- , 
gogue’s grammar was that which contained the declention | 
and variation of adjeftives. Dr. Beattie, in the warmth of | 
his wifhes to ar focial benevolent affeétions, almoft | 
hates the man, who praétices not philanthropy. Rocked in 
the cradle of chia kirk, and implicitly believing all that the | 
nurfe and prieft had taught him, this prefbyterian zealot 
declaims in terms fo acrimonious againft the fceptics of the 
age, that one is led to think his * milk of human kind- 
nefs,”” had became four by the means he employed to pre- 
ferve it. 

Juvenal, the ancient. fatyrift, in one of his virulent at- 
profligate of the fenate were invariably flrenuous advocates 
for a revival and execution of the obfolete rigid laws again {t 
debauchery. The indignant poet declares that if fuch glar- 
ing inconfiftencies continue, none could be aftonifhed fhould 
Clodius commence railer againft libertines, and Cataline be 
firft to impeach aconfpirater, Were a name-fake of this 
bard to arile, I fhould tremble for the fe& of modern incon- 
fijtents. He might brandifh the lance of fatire againft fuch 
charaéters with more jultice, though perhaps with lefs dex- 
terity, than his claffic predeceffor. The field of foiblesand 
follies is fo fully ripe, that fome one fhould put in the 
fickle. In this field appears, and will again appear, a la- 
bourer, who though aukward, may be ufeful, and who 
will be * worthy of his hire,” if he cut up nothing but 
tares, 
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A LETTER OF EXPOSTULATION TO A LADY. 
ON HER MARRIAGE, : 


Y eh paffion, my dear Mrs, ***, was to be rich, you 
married aman you defpifed, and whole intrinfic worth is 
centured in his wealth: which gave charms even to defor- 
mity, transformed Hymen into Mammon, and the god of 
love into a fatyr. Content yourlelf then with wealth, 
enjoy it, cultivate your tafte for thofe advantages it can 
produce ; and let theic confole you for the lofs of every | 
thing you have facrificed for it. Have recourfe to the | 
principles of your determination: you had other offers: | 
you have therefore examined, compared, cholen, and re- 
gretted, Be firm to this decifion of your own judgment, 





poflefs what you did not purchafe, If the vices, if the | 
follies of your hufband, fhould become every day more 
and more intolerable to you, it will be in vain to regret the 
tranquility, 
tention, or confidential intercourle, which might have dif- 
tinguifhed your days, had you been united to a man of || 
merit. 


and do not a& inconfiftently, by repining that you do not |) 
- 

| 

| 


the peace, the tender affetion, endearing at- | 


In the height of your deipair, you exclaim! | 
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honour, enlivened by fentiment, and corre&ted with ten- 
dernefs? Alas! thefe embellifhments do now but add to 
my milcry, in rendering me more fenfible of the wretch- 
ednels of my ftate. The man I am chained to, is fo far 
from poffefling fenfibility or tafte, that he is dead to every 
impreffion of merit; and modefty, which might have 
endeared me to a man of delicacy, renders me hateful to 
this libertine ; who by the indecency of his difcourfe, is 
continually offending againft the fenfations of a virtuous 
mind, While I regret the lofs of intelle&tual enjoyment, 
my regret is flrengthened by the direful effects of its priva- 
tionon him. Mutual efteem is as neceffary in a married 
ftate, as mutual affeftion; neither of which I enjoy. 


| What is pomp, equipage, or fplendor, compared with 





* Was it for this, my amiable mother nurtured me with |! 


fuch care, and cultivated in me, every idea replete with | 


is 


tacks on the reigning Roman follies, avers that the moft}, fuch feraphic fenfations dwelling in the human heart ? 


Will the blaze of diamonds atone for the deficiency of 
this paflion ? Will the gold of Ophir, melted into one 
mafs, weigh againft the raptures of uniting hearts, warmed 
with fentiment and truth ?” 

As this man’s charaéter was known before you married 
him, can you have now any juft reafon of complaint, 
efpecially as you have not even the excufe of partiality 
to plead for his perfon ? Recolle& your own fordid felfith 
views ; prevailing paflion has been gratified, and you will 
pardon me, for queftioning whether you would relinguifh 
the advantages of your wealth, to be reftored again to your 
liberty. Mauls Aikin favours us with the following paflage 
from one of Lucian’s dialogues. ‘* Jupiter complains to 
Cupid, that thous) he had fo many intrigues, he was never 
fincerely beloved : in erder to be beloved, fays Cupid, you 
mutt lay afide your e#gis and your thunderbolts ; you muft 
curl and perfume your hair, place a garland on your head, 
and walk with a feft ftep, and aflume a winning obfequious 
deportment.”” “ But replied Jupiter, 1 am not willing to 
refign fo much of my dignity.” ‘Then, returns Cupid, 
leave off defiring to be loved.”” He wanted to be Jupiter 
and Adonis at the fame time : as you to be rich and happy. 
W hat right had you te expeét that a miracle was to be per- 
formed in your favour ? You knew weil that the wretcle 
to whom you have allied yourlelf, forfook humanity, and 
every genial feeling of an upright and honeft heart, in the 
acquifition of that fortune, which you wifhed to poffels, 
and have obtained, and which has fince pampered the vices 
which difguft you. If he enumerates the fpoils of his vic- 
tories in , are they not covered with the blood of the 
vanquifhed ? Did he give peace and happinefs to the con- 
quered ? Did he accept the gifts of their princes, to ufe 
them for the comfort of thofe whofe fathers, fons, or hul- 
bands, were maffacred ? Did he ule his power to gain fecu- 
rity and freedom to the regions of oppreflion and flavery ? 
Did he endear the American name by examples of generc~ 
fity 2 Did he return with the con!cioufnels of, his duty dif- 
charged to his country, and humanity to his fellow-crea- 
tures ? If he was deficient in all this, what manner of right 
had you to expeét tendernels and affection from him ? You 
might with the fame propriety look for the fenfitive plant 
in a bed of nettles, and then complain you are ftung by 
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them. But you need not be upbraided for the folly of your 
elcGion, fince your own experience is but too fevere a mo- 
Debafement is the child of pride. 
for you now, is to render yourfelf as eafy as pollible ; it 1s 
your duty to foothe the melancholy difpofition your hufband 
will be in (when alone) from a recolleétion of his crimes. 
Perhaps, by ufing your influence judicioufly, you may yet 
have it in your power to humanize his paflions, and refine 


nitor, 
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| feries of felicity in the bofom of that perfon from whom 


All that remains || 





his pleafures: but your good fenle will tell you that there is | 
. °? . ° y 1 : ' 
fo much pride interwoven in the heart of man, that his ob- | 


ftinacy will never condefcend to receive any more than a | 
A hufband is more likely to be praifed | 


hint from a wife. 
into virtue, than rallied out of vice; and the moft effential 
point in the art of leading others, is to conceal from them 
that they are led at all. If he reforms, and thinks the 
world gives him the credit of it, ina fhort time he will be- 
lieve it proceeded from his own will and inclinations, which 
will infure his conftancy in it. Every method 1s laudable 
on your part, to reclaim your hufband, except an affectation 
of fondnefs for him: this would be a profanation of love: 
and a woman capable of fuch abjeét deceit, I fhould look 
upon as capable of the moft determined balenefs. If his 
crimes have hardened him, it will be in vain for you to at- 
tempt his reformation: but while you lament his depravity, 
you are left at liberty to fpend your own time as you think 
proper. The gratifications of fociety, and the lecrecy of 
jolitude, are now equally in your power; pleafe yourlelf 
and be content. If gaiety and diffipation are your purfuits, 
it cannot be denied that they are flig’ counterpoifes for 
domettic felicity: but as the latter is entirely out of your 
reach, you fhould endeavour to make yourfelf eafy. ° It is 
your own judgment alone that muit lead you to obtaining 
that tranquility, which you may poflibly find in the exult- 
ing joy of fuccouring virtue in diftrefs, merit in indigence 
and obfcurity ; in wiping tears from the eyes of affliétion, 
and in making the widow’s heart leap for joy. The ferene 
complacency which {prings in a good mind, on the exertion 
of benevolent principles, cannot be defcribed; like the 
peace of God, it paffeth knowledge. The poet fays, 

It is a joy poffefs’d by few indeed ! 

Dame Fortune has fo many fools to feed, 

She cannot oft afford, with all her ftore, 

To vield her fmiles, where nature {mil’d before. 

To finking worth a cordial hand to lend; 

With better Fortune to furprife a friend : 

To chear the modeft ftranger’s lonely ftate ; 

Or {natch an orphan family from fate : 

To do, poffefs’d with virtue’s nobleft fire, 

Such gen’rous deeds, as we with tears admire. 

ARMSTRONG. 


Thus you may evince the reality of your feelings, whilit 
jt is in vain for others in lefs affluent circumftances to mani- 


feft their benevolence as they wifh. Thus alfo, may you 


turn your hufband’s (ill-acquired) perifhable goods of for- 
tune, into real bleflings. 

Wealth not only gilds the prefent moments as they pafs; 
but like the fun, conftantly fupplies thofe rays which cke- 
rifh all on whtom they fall, and conftitute an uninterrupted 


| 
{ 






1) 


| they proceed: whilft, on the contrary, the weight of po- 
verty not only diftreffes a perfon for the prefent, bat may 
| perhaps prevent him from emerging into happine!s, and 
others from pariicipating of that benevolence, which war- 
rants the means of exemplifying its fincerity. What muf 
the poor man fuffer, when the eye of friendfhip becomes 
inverted by his misfortunes in the world, and where he 
looks in vain around him for the benevolence of fympathy, 
and the coniolations of human attachment! 





Iam, &c. 


E. C, 
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riage. 


/ unanimous in the refolution. 


were highly pleafed with the refolution of the preceding 


A. 
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| EPITAPH ON Mr, SCRIP, 


hill, Stockbroker. 
his profeffion. 


‘fand pounds fterling. 


| in the other world, 


|any thing for eternity. 


thofe of a foreign country. 


| 


! duck, out of Ely frum. 


FROM THE LATIN. 


A fcholar, him thus infolently greets : 


Bafe men to take the wall I ne’er permit ; 
The fcholar faid, I do—and gave him it. 





| 

| 

| A 

| HAUGHTY courtier, meeting in the ftreets 
| 

| 

i] 


Ay a late celebration of the marriages of two gentlemen, 
the company being large, refpeftable, and perfons of con- 
fiderable influence, a motion was made, and unanimoufly 
voted, That all Bachelors of the age of thirty, and up- 
wards, fhould annually make an entertainment for the gen- 
tlemen of the place, unlefs prevented by intermediate mar- 
What is very fingular, a confiderable part of the 
company were gentlemen of that defcription, who were 


The next day a refpeétable company of ladies vifited the 
_two brides, and it is faid, fuch of them as were unmarried 


Henz lies Timothy Scrip, late of "Change Alley, Corn- 
During the courfle of a long life he was 
diligent, induftrious, and indefatigable in the exercile of 
He diedin'the feventieth year of his age, and 
died well, having left behind him a fortune of fixty thou- 
It is however much to be regretted, 
‘that, flocks being fhut at the time of his death, he was not 
| able to make a transfer, or carry any part of it to his account 
It was remarked of him, that he was 
| always more folicitous to get the turn of the day to himfelf, 
| than to do a good turn to his neighbour ; and that though he 
frequently made bargains for timeyehe did not choofe to rifk 
! He never gave money to the poor, 
'though offered a very high premium, thinking it fafer to 
make ten per cent, in the Englifh funds, than ten thoufand in 
For thefe reafons, though he 
was always efteemed a good man at Jonathan’s, it is much 
‘to be dreaded, that, at the general fettling day, he will find 
'himfelf on the wrong fide, and be forced to waddle, a lame 






man 
had 
thou 
mild 
unbi 
Ti 


coloi 


Conc 


the k 
s| h 
Whic] 


A 


Court 








FOR MAY, 1797. 


not forgetting, at the clofe, to entreat the compaffion of the 
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THE SENTENCE. 


[A continuation of the CrrmiNnat, from page 359. ] 
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Due fun, as ufual, had bedecked the eaft with his golden 
beams, and the major part of mankind were pleafed with the 
profpeét. But the hero of this piece had enjoyed none of 
its enlivening rays, fince he had been exiled from the world, 


until this morning. ‘The gratings of the locks, and opening 


of the doors which fecured the entrance into bis cell, roufed | 


him to refleét that perhaps this was the day on which his 
fate was to be decided: his conje&tures were right; he was 
to be tried this day by the laws of his country. 

The attendants on the court had now penetrated into the 
place of his confinement, and the {mith was fet to work in 
joofening his fetters, Owing to the length of time, and 
their not being fufficiently large, the fkin adhered thereto ; 
_In- 
deed, if there had been prefent one difinterefted perfon, he 
would have inferred that a barbarous punifhment, formerly 


and on their being knocked off, it accompanied them. 


practiced by eaftern monarchs, had found entrance into a 
civilized country. 








Being now freed from the galling irons, the culprit, fafely | 


guarded by the officers of yuftice, was in a few minutes con- 
du€ted before her ¢mpartial feat. 

In due time, and in the ufual form, did the ftern difpenfer 
of yaftice commence the folemn interrogatory of * Guilty, or 
not Guilty ??’ As the prifoner had duly weighed in his own 
breaft the anfwer he was to make, in an audible voice he 
seplied in the negative. 

-—— Say not, misjudging mortal, that this unfortunate 
being was to blame in what he uttered, for truth dropped 
True, indeed, his hand, guided by defpera- 
tion, had done the deed. Defpair, that haggard fiend, ac- 
tuated every feeling; reafon had deterted his breaft—The 
man was entirely annihilated. At this junéture his hand 
had perpetrated what his heart would have abhorred to have 


from his lips. 


‘thought on,—Call this not fophiftry, ye, who hold to the 
mild precepts of chriftianity ; confider it well, and tken let 
unbiaffed reafon have its full feope. 

The council for the profecution fet forth in its blackeft 
colours the dreadful nature of the crime of murder; and 


concluded with affuring the jury, that unlefs they brought | 


the prifoner in guilty, they would aé contrary to every law, 
both human and divine. 
The prifoner had no one to fpeak for him 
The learned Judge proceeded to give his opinion, in 
waich it can truly be laid he a€ted not the impartiad part. 
* + *® ee * * * * * * 








A verdi&. was returned, agreeable to the with of the 





Sourt, which being done, fentence was paffed in ufual form, | 


> 
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Deity. It feemed to breathe forth pity, but it was only the 
femblance ; and the fame Judge had pronounced it before 


L. B. 


this, times out of number. 








THOUGHTS AND MAXIMS. 


‘Lue height of happinefs, beyond all doubt, is to enjoy 
in the fame perfon the delights of love, and the pleafures of 
friendfhip ; and to find in that fame perfon an affeétionate 
wife and a faithful friend; no other felicity comparable to 
this, can the prefent life aflord: But—let us jay no more, 

Love is a blind emotion, which does not always fuppole 
merit in its objeft; yet it is far more flattering to a handfome 
woman, to be beloved by a man of merit, than to be adored 
by a fool. 

Many women wifh to appear lively becaufe they think it 
gives them an air of youth and wit; but, vivacity, which is 
not the refult of thefe, only places folly in a more diftin- 
guifhed point of view. 








Were. oF 


NEW-Y ORK. 


—_—_— 


MARRIED, 


On Sunday morning the 7th inft, at Staten-Ifland, by 


the Rev. Mr. Birkby, Mr. Henry Frome, toMifs Nancy 
Byvanck, both of that place. 

Same time, by the Rev. Mr. Birkby, Mr. Apranam 
Merrit, to Mils Porry Laxe, both of that place. 

On Thuriday evening the 11th inft. by the Rev. Mr. 
Miller, Perer Hawes, Eflq. to Mifs Nancy Post, both 
of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Dr. Linn, Mr. Tuomas 
Wiuarrrietp, to Miis Errz Van Autrey, both of this city. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Mr. Kuypers, 
Mr. Eram Wittiams, to Milfs CAtHARINE Bocerr, both 
of this city. 


On Sunday laft, at Jamaica, (L. I.) by the Rev. Mr.. 


Kuypers, Mr. Tysoy, of this city, to Mifs Lerry Rapr- 
PELYE, Of Cow-Neck. 
_ On Monday evening laft, by the Rev. Mr. Mafon, Mr. 
Cuartes Mitrer, to Mifs Ann Patrerson, both of 
this city. 

-~ ne ee 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 14th to the 2oth inft. 


THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 

obferved at winds. on the WEATHER. 
6, 4. M. 3, P. M. 6. 3. 6. 3. 
deg. 100. deg. 100°. 

May 14:| 46 55 nw: sw. | clearlt.wd. cly. do, 
15| 47 59 a do. |clearcalm do.h. wd. 
10 | 50 57. n: se. | cloudy It. wd. do. de. 
17.1 48 62 nw. s. | clearl. wd. | do. do. 
i8j 53 €7 s: do. [rain It. w. do. do thilg, 
wo} 5A 65. n. s. | clearlt. wd. do. do, 
20} 51 55 7 * se, | rainkt, wd. do. do. ra. 
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AN EVENING MEDITATION, 
BY MISS CAKTER,. 


Wine night in folemn fhade invefts the pole, 
And calin refleétion fooths the penfive foul ; 

While reafon, undiflurb’d afferts her {way, 

And life’s deceitful colours fade awey ; 
To thee, AU-confcious Prefence! I devote, 
This peaceful interval of fober thought : 
Mere ali my better faculties confine, 

And be this hour of facred filence thine. 


If, by the day’s illufive fcenes mifled, 
My erring foul from virtue’s path has flray’d’; 
Snar’d by example, or by paflion warm’d, 
Some falfe delight my giddy fenfe has charm’d; 
My calmer thoughts the wretched:choice reprove, 
And my beft hopes are centred in thy love. 
Depriv’d of this, can life one joy afford ? 
lis utmoft boaft a vain unmeaning word. 


But ah! how oft my lawlefs. paflions rove, 
And break thofe awful precepts I approve! 
Purfue the fatal impulfe I abhor, 
And violate the virtue I adore! 
Oft. when thy better Spirit’s guardian care 
Warn’d my fond foul to fhun the tempting fnare, 
My ftubborn will his gentle aid reprefs’d, 
And check'd the rifing goodnefs in my bread : 
Mad with vain hopes, or urg’d by falle defires, 
Stili’d his foft voice, aad quench’d his facred fires. 


With grief oppreft, and proftrate in the duft, 
Should’ft thou condemn, I own thy fentence jufts 
But, oh, thy fofter tities let me claim, 

And plead my caufe by Mercy’s gentle name. 
Mercy! that wipes.the penitential tear, 

And diffipates. the horrors of defpair; 

From righteous juftice fteals. the vengeful hour, 
Softens the dreadful attribute of pow’r, 
Difarms the wrath of an offended God, 

And feals my pardon ina Saviour’s blood! 


All-powerful grace, exert thy gentle fway,, 
And teach my rebel pafions to obey ; 
Left. lurking Folly, with infidious art, 
Regain my volatile inconftant heart ! 
Shall every high refolve Devotion frames 
Be only lifelefs founds and fpecious names? 
O, rather, while thy hopes and fears controul, . 
In this ftill hour, each motion of my foul, 
Secure its fafety by a fudden doom, 
And be the foft retreat of fleep my tomb! 
Calm let me flumber in that dark repofe, 
Till the laft morn its orient beam difclofe ; 
Then, when the great archangel’s. potent found 
Shall echo t! wo’ creation’s. ample round, 
Wak'd from the fleep of death, with joy furvey 
The op’ning f{plendors of eternal day! 
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ON MRS. MONTAGU, 


BY A. LADY. 


Way boaft, O-arrogant, imperious man, 
Perfections fo exclufive ? are thy powers 

Nearer approacking Deity ? can’t thou folve 
Queftions which high Infinity propounds, 

Soar nobler flights, or dare immortal deeds, 
Unknown to woman, if fhe greatly darés 

To ufe the powers.affign’d her? A@tive ftrength; 
The boaft of animals, is clearly thine ; 

By this upheld, thou think’ft the Icffon rare 
That female virtues teach;. and poor the height 
Which female wit obtains. The theme unfolds 
Its ample maze, for Montagu befriends 

The puzzled thought, and, blazing in the eye 
Of boldeft oppofition, ftrait prefen's 

The foul’s beft energies, her keeneit powers, 
Clear, vigorous, enlighten’d ; with firm wing 
Swift fhe o’ertakes his Mufe, which fpread afar 
Its brighteft glories in the days of yore; 

Lo! where fhe, mounting fpurns the ftedfaft earth,, 
And, failing on the cloud of {cience, bears 

The banner of Perfettion. 


) - — _— ___4 
ODE to SPRING. 


Ba.uy breezy welcome wind ! 
Full on thy genial wings reclin’d, 
Once again to thefe lov’d climes 
Returns {weet Spring ; returns and fmiles,. 
Inftant, as the goddefs moves, 
Refound the woods, exalt the grovesy. 
Laugh the vales, and down_the hills 
Bright flow the many—warbling rills. 
Charming feafon! lovely Spring! 
While all around fome tribute bring ! 
Let me lay before thy fhrine 

Thefe verfes. on a nymph divine. 
Bloomy virgin! blufh no more, 

That fighing {wains your charms adore : 
Seldom flourifhes conceal’d 

The garden rofe, when once reveal’d. 
As the tender Crocus blows, 

Amid ftern winter’s dreary. fnows ; 
So your fragrant favours blefs 

Your fellow creatures in diitrefs.. 
Like the Polyanthus too, 

That blooms the circling feafons thro’ ;. 
Free from vanity.and guile, 

We always meet you with a fmile. 
Tho’ fuch fweets around you deal, 
Like the meek Lily of the Vale, 

For you fhun what merit draws, 

And feek to blefs without applaufe, 
Yet be fure, for fear of ill, 

To wed fome worthy man thatwill,, 
Flerift-like, thofe virtues paft, 
Uphold and cherith to.the lait, : 
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